Che Mirror 


1ITERATURE, AMUSEMENT, AND INSTRUCTION. 
No. CXCV.] SATURDAY, MAY 13, 1826. {Price 2d 


; She Ancient Palace of CBHooysiock. 











extant ; it is, however, but just in us to 
acknowledge, that we are more immedi- 
ately indebted for it to that excellent 
w Mr. . Dunkin’s' Oxfordshire, of 
i ap which we believe only one hundred copies 
important a portion of were printed; and from that work the fol- 
that we shall, lowing account of this palace is extracted : 
thanks of our “In the beginning of the eighteenth 
century, Sarah, Duchess of Marlborough, 
caused the remains of the pay Re in 
of the kings of E d, in Woodstock 
Park, to be demolished. Those remains 
may be applied to stood opposite Blenheim, and consisted _ 
are not only excellent of the gate-house, where Elizabeth had 
are the cause of excel- been imprisoned, a noble porch, several 
in no branch of litera- turrets, and some portions of the walls of 
somuch improvement the hall and the chapel, the latter con- 
the last few years as in works of taining two or three magnificent windows 
entire. Ata little distance, on the south- 
ing the Waverley Novels west side, was a part of the celebrated 
ich has ap bower of Fair Rosamond, consisting of a 
i room over the bath or well. Had these 
pce pa ag elope <p 
rounding scenery been tastefully 
aus they were with the names of 
Henry and Rosamond, and the royal 
pageants of an elder day, they would-have 
formed the. most picturesque and interest. 
, ing subjects in Blenheim Park. ~ 
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has preserved a view of the gate-house a8 
it ap a short time before its demo. 
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—_ A-D. 1714, in ‘ Queen Elizabeth’s had raised 


* vol. i. p. 9. Lond. 1788.” 
_ Weare promised some interesting par- 


’ give a faithful analysis of the 


will not extend beyond an- whom 


novel, 
other nimber of the Mrrror. 


WOODSTOCK; OR, THE CAVA- 
LIER; A TALE OF THE YEAR 
1651. 


BY THE AUTHOR OF “ WAVERLEY.” | 


bore witness to the 


and the iar spirit of the times. The 


ice showec many marks of di- 
had 





Of knightly counsel or heroic deed. 

The audience, like the building, was 
abated in ndour. None of the an. 
cient and habitual worshippers during 

times were now to be seen in 


their carved galleries, and the*€ye of the poin 


yeoman and peasant sought im vain the 
tall form of old Sir Henry Lee, of Ditch- 
ley, as wrapped in his laced cloak, and 
with beard and whiskers duly composed, 
he moved slowly through the aisles, fol- 
pane by the faithful mastiff or blood. 


> 
saved his master by his fidelity, and 
which regularly followed him to church. 
Bevis, indeed, fell under the proverb 
which avers that “he is a dog 
which goes to church ;” for an 0c. 
casional tem to warble along with 


the accord, he behaved himself as decor-' 


ously as any one of the congregation, and 
returned as much edified, perhaps, as some 
of them. 

There were among the congregation, 
hewever, one or two by their habits 
and demeanour, seemed country-gentle- 
men of consideration, and some of the 


which in old time had- 
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down ‘by the soldiers ; 

Mr. Holdenough to retire, sa 
us not to mutiny and. 

not men of war or blood.” 


FE g 
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what is a glover but a tailor working on 
kid-skin ? I forsake you in scorn of your 


mate 
dane been 


of Scripture, by adapting it 
modern events. Ts ie on tow 
wild effusion he hinted that Woodstock 
should be disparked, a threat which fell 
heavy on the souls of the poor citizens of 
Woodstock. 
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slight sylph- 
80 delicately 
countenance, 
on which she 
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ws, 
tiful Alice Lee show- 
The conversation of 
and his daughter turned 
sfortunes of the Stuarts, the 
’ that the young prince had escaped, 
that young Albert Lee was safe. 
told her father she had a commis- 
her uncle Everard, who entreats 
be courteous to the commis- 
to sequestrate the park and 
hoping gh the interest he 
to get the sequestration re- 
“No,” said the sturdy cavalier, 
Lee mist seek for food it shall 
Shotavhig bert halt f - ei 
’ a loaf remaining, wi 

ROt Tefuse to Share it with him.” He fur- 
ther intimates that Alice’s secret thought 

is after Markham Everard her cousin. 
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the lords 
‘Werte coming to sequestrate Woodstock 
and the property of Sir Henry, 
who broke out into a violent passion, 
but surrendered his estate under protest. 
the soldier ing disrespectfully 
, the old knight could 
but struck him a severe 
jer ; a rencontre — 
Sir H was dis- 
at tile her of his antagonist. 


? 


Pe 


pues 


While at the hut, Colonel Markham 
Everard arrives, surprised to find them 
expelled from the lodge, for which, he 
said, there was no. legal warrant. Sir 
Henry, who had a great aversion to the 
Colonel, from his having, though mode-. 
rately, adopted the republican or puritan 
party, reproaches him much. 

Nothing could be more tauntingly se- 
vere than the reproaches of Sir Henry, 
who, in his passion, treated his ter 
with a rudeness that was unkind and un- 
natural in a parent. Everard, though 
much hurt at his uncle’s conduct, and 
pitying Alice, determined to serve them, 
and left the hut for the 1 On his 
way, during the night, he 
person trolling the following stanza to a 
jolly tune with which the old cavaliers 
were wont to wake the night-owl :— 


“ Hey for cavatiers! Ho for cavaliers! 
Pray for cavuliers ! 
Rub a dub—ruba dub! 
Have at old Beelzebub— 
Oliver smokes for fear.” 

“ I should know that voice,” said Eve- 
rard, uncocking the pistol which he had 
drawn from his belt, but continuing to 
hold it inhis hand, Then came another 
fragment :— 


*« Hash them—slash them— 
All to pieces dash them.” 

“So ho!” cried Markham, “ who goes 
there, and for whom ?” 

‘ For Church and King,” answered a 
voice, which presently added, “* No, d—n 
me—I mean against Church and King 
and for the people that are uppermost—f 


are. 
Wildrake, as I guess ?” said 


“ The same—gentleman of Squattle- 
sea-mete, in the moist county of Lincoln.” 

“ Wildrake !” said Markham—“ Wild- 
goose you should be called. You have 
been moistening your own throat to some 
purpose, and using it to gabble tunes 
very suiting to the times, to be sure !” 

“ Faith, the tune’sa pretty tune enough, 
Mark, only out of fashion a little—the 
more’s the pity.” 

“ What could I expect,” said Eve- 
rard, “* but to meet some ranting, drunken 
cavalier, as desperate an gerous as 
night and sack usually make them? 

t if I had rewarded your melody by 
a ball in the gullet ?” 

“ Why, there would have been a pi 
paid—that’s all,” said Wildrake.— But 
wherefore come you this way now ?—I 
was about to seek you at the hut.” 

“ ¥ have been obliged to leave it—I 
will tell you the cause hereafter,” replied 
Markham 
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‘© What! the old play-hunting cava- 
lier was cross, or Chloe was unkind ?” 

$6 Jest not, Wildrake—it is all over 
with me,” said Everard. 

* The devil it is,” exclaimed Wild- 
rake, “ and you take it thus quietly !— 
Zounds ! let us back together—I’ll 
your cause for gee know how to tickle 


Henry Lee, says I, your is a 
phold him tleman and ~ . 

"Tl u im a gen a 
all that.—Madam, says I, you 
may think your cousin looks like « peelm- 


calf-skin in each of them,—but let him 
wear on the one side of his head a castor, 
with a plume befitting his quality; give 


him a good Toledo by his side, with a dences 


broidered belt and an inlaid hilt, instead 
of the ton of iron contained in that basket- 
hilted, black Andrew Ferrara; put a few 
smart words in his mouth—ard, blood 
and wounds ! madam, says I——” 

“ Prithee, truce with this nonsense, 
5 sega said Everard, “ = tell a 

you are sober enough to a few 
words of sober reason ?” 

* Pshaw ! man, I did but crack a brace 
of abe = with yonder puritanic, round- 
headed soldiers, up yonder at the town ; 
and rat me but I passed myself for the 
best man of the party ; twanged my nose, 
and turned up my eyes, as I took my can 
—Pah! the very wine tasted of hy, 
crisy. I think the rogue corporal smo 
something at last—as for the common 
fellows, never stir, but they asked me to 
Say grace over another quart.” 

“ This is just what 1 wished to speak 
with you about, Wildrake,” said Mark- 
ham—“ You hold me, I am sure, for 
your friend ?” 

“ True as steel.—_Chums at college and 
at Lincoln’s-inn—we have been Nisus 
and Euryalus, Theseus and Perithous, 
Orestes and Pylades; and, to sum u 
the whole with Faye touch, David 
and Jonathan, in one breath. Not 


~ even politics, the wedge that rends fami- 


lies and fri asunder, as iron rives 
oak, have been able to split us.” 
Wildrake had previously been near the 
lodge, and from a tree frightened Tom. 
kins by making a face like a baboon—a 
trick, he said, he had learned from a 


French player, who could twist his jaws king 


into a pair of nut-crackers. Everard and 
Wildrake now proceeded to the lodge, 
where they found Tomkins and Jolliffe ; 





Everard locked up the bed-room formerly 
occupied by Alice, to save it from profa- 
nation. 


Everard now ssp nile Cw 
the 
save the country Ca i 


from 
aol 


preservation of that beautiful seat, asa 
matter of personal favour, in which he 
found himself deeply interested. 


well having his own objects in view 
thought ne might, by cblig colonel 
Ev lay a ‘or the royal fugitive, 

tae? ahould te seek concealment st 


oo aek oak 
ve his un pretty 

him, doubtless. Fare thee well—think 
on what 1 told thee. They sop ewig 
a loadstone to yonder lad, 
dost wot of ; but I reckon he has other 
stars at present to direct his course than 
bright eyes and fair hair. Be it as it 


* This scene, which is one of the best in the 
Novel, was inserted at length in No. CXCHI. 
of the Mrgnox. 
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Portugal pieces for thee — something 
strange to thy pouch, I ween.—Once 
more, think on what thou hast heard, 
and,” he ‘in a lower and more im. 
Ser? Sere ate spoee omen 

seen. My service to thy master ;— 
and, yet remember — and 


i 
e 


5 


all 
or ek pl received the 
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the 
into a parlour, where there was 
and about twelve 
of the t size, distributed in 
feonces against the wall. There were 


gence of the time. There was a species 
of movable cupboard set betwixt the table 
and the door, calculated originally for a 


which purpose it served so effectually, 
that, coasted around it, Eve- 
rard heard the following ~~ of what 

eaying, 3 his coarse, 
voice :—‘* Sent to share with 
se warrant ye—it was always his 
excellency my brother-in-law’s way—if 


he made a treat for five friends, he would pe 


invite more than the table could hold—I 
have known him to ask three men to eat 
two ” 


Everard. _ 
ota, was a stout, bull-necked 
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ingly ; the right-hand moved as if it were 


resemble the disputa 
of a federative congress, 
per terme ie rman the state, 
a and well-compacted monarchy, 
where each holds his own place, and all 
obey the dictates of a common head. 
General Harrison, the second of the 
commissioners, was a tall, thin, middle- 
aged man, who had risen into his high 
situation in the army and hia intimacy 
with Cromwell by his dauntless courage 
in the field, the popularity he had 
acquired by his exalted enthusiasm 
amongst the military saints, sectaries, and 
ind ts, who composed the 
of existing army. Harrison was of 
mean extraction, and bred up to his fa- 
ther’s employment of a butcher ; never- 
» his appearance, though coarse, 
was not vulgar, like that of Desborough, 
who had much the advantage of him in 
birth and education. 


Bletson, in m and was dia- 
metrically different from the other two. 
There was neither f nor slovenli- 


ness in his exterior, nor had he any marks 
of military service or rank about his 


rson. 
The Colonel, after making known his 
commission, hastened to Jolliffe’s hut to 
restore Sir Henry Lee and Alice to the 
mansion. It was, however, with diffi- 
culty he could, prevail on Sir Henry Lee 
to return, for he had a great objection to 
accept of any favour from a on the 
opposite side in party, and even Alice had 
been induced to believe, that, through 


and Everard’s means, their return might 


made a snare for the young prince. Eve. 
rard, who had not yet learnt from Wild- 
rake that this was the implied condition 
of his warrant, indignantly denied the 


imputation. 

While the Commissioners remained at 
the Lodge they had been much disturbed 
with the idea of ghosts and a tions ; 
and even Co! Everard some ad- 
ventures of the sort which he could not 
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i “hey Peard Lise as ‘Ti 


the old 
the shock the 
th occa. 


he atthe ou 
king’s disasters 


thing to do with each other. Others J 


swore they had smelt savours of various 
kinds, chiefly bituminous, indicating a 
Satanic derivation ; others did not indeed 
swear, but protested, to visions of men in 
armour, horses without heads, asses with 
horns, and cows with six not to 
mention blaek figures, whose cloven hoofs 
gave plain information what realm they 
belonged to. Poor Holdenough however 
appeared to have suffered the most afflic- 
tion during the night. 

With much difficulty Colonel Ever- 
ard at last prevailed on his uncle, 
Sir Henry Lee, to return to the Lodge 
of bene ee — he -~ ~ — 
unchallenged possession, than he ut! 
more orders than the limited number of 
his domestics could execute. He would 
not taste any of the liquors left in the 
mansion, but calling for a pitcher of 
water from Rosamond’s spring, Alice 
flinging a cloak round her went for it, and 
on her me 4 encountered a person, ‘* whose 
red. cloak, russet kirtle, handkerchief 
trimmed with Goventry blue, and coarse 
steeple hat, could not indicate at best 
anything higher than the wife of a small 
farmer, or perhaps the helpmate of a bai- 
liff or a hind.” This person forced her- 
self into conversation with Alice, and like 
a , asked if she would not 
wish to hear of a certain colonel. She 
carried Alice’s pitcher, and accompanied 
her on her way e, until Joceline ap- 

tivation fortune-teller hastily 

ing into the pitcher, and 

Seki Geanghh te Seeds : teeming 

the pitcher, they found a gold ring, in 

which was a ruby, apparently of some 
value. 

The same night Alice was surprised 
by seeing some oe scaling the win. 
dow; she seized a pistol, and the old 
knight came forward with his sword, 
when the person at the window fell and 
encountered the dog Bevis ; nor was he re- 


“¢ Whom is 
hast thou got, Albert, that begrs him. 
self so ill?” said Sir Henry. 

“ The son of a dear friend, a noble 
lord of Scotland, who followed the 
ea ere banner ne a — 

ing in Scotland, and came w as 
far = Wor’ster. He was wounded the 
day before the battle, and conjured me 
to take this youth undet my charge, 
which I did, something unw y3 
but I could not refuse a father, 
on his death-bed, pleading for the safety 
of an only son.” 

‘Thou hadst deserved an_ halter, 
hadst thou hesitated,” said Sir Henty ; 
‘¢ the smallest tree can always give some 
shelter,—and it pleases me to think the 
old stock of Lee is not so totally pros- 
trate, but it may yet be a refuge for the 
distressed. Fetch the youth in ;—he is 
of noble blood, and these are no times of 
ceremony—he shall sit with us at the 
same table, page though he be; and if 
you have not schooled him handsomely 
in his manners, he may not be the worse 
of some lessons from me.”’ 

You will excuse his national drawl- 
ing accent, sit,” said Albert, “ though 
I know you like it not.” 

“I have small cause, Albert,” an- 
swered the knight— small cause.—Who 
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less would serve than 
uld have it immediately—the 
he said, might be got ready in 
time; and he commands all 
about him as if he were in his father's 
old castle, where he might have called 
enough, I warrant, without any one 

to hear him.” 

“Indeed?” said Sir Henry, “ this 
must be a forward chick of the game, to 
ezow so early. What is his name ?” 

“ His name— it escapes me every 
hour, it is so hard a one,”’ said Albert— 
# Kemeguy is his name—Louis Kerne- 


B: his father was lord Killstewers, of 
. eshire. ” 


- “ Kerneguy, and Killstewers, and Kin 
what d’ye call it? —Truly,” said the 
knight, “these northern men’s names 
amd titles smack of their origin—they 
‘sound like a north-west wind, rumbling 
and roaring among heather and rocks.” 

“It is but the asperities of the Celtic 
and Saxon dialects,” said Dr. Roche- 
diffe, “ which, according to Verstegan, 
still linger in those northern parts of the 
islanc.—But ere comes supper, 
and master Louis Kerneguy.” 

Su; entered accordingly, borne in 
by Joceline and Phebe, and after it, 
jeaning on a huge knotty stick, and hav- 
ing his nose in the air like a questing 
‘hound,—for his attention was apparently 
more fixed on. the good provisions that 
went before him, than — else— 
came master K y, and seated him- 
self, without much ceremony, at the 
lower end of the table. 
> He was a tall, raw-boned lad, with a 
shock head of hair, fiery red, like many 
ot his country, while the harshness of 
his national features was increased by the 
contrast of his complexion, turned almost 
black by the exposure to all sorts of wea- 
ther; which, in that skulking and ram- 
bling mode of life, the fugitive royalists 
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had been obliged to encounter. His ad- 


dress was by no means prepossessing, 
ing a mixture of awkwardness and for- 


assurance. His face intimated having 
received some recent scratches, and the 
care of Dr. Rochecliffe had decorated it 
pened togateal ; 

its natural plainness. Yet the 
eyes were brilliant and expressive, and, 
amid his. ugli it amounted to 
that degree of irregularity—the face was 
not deficient in some lines which express- 
ed both sagacity and resolution. 

Albert and his page received a hearty 
welcome at the lodge, as did Wildrake, 
who afterwards arrived, and sat with the 
party to supper, when toasts were 

k, and the evening’s jollity concluded 
with a glee for King Char * On re- 
tiring to bed, Albert and his page were 
conducted by Jolliffe to the Spanish 


chamber, a huge old scrambling bed-room, 


rather in a dilapidated condition, but fur- 
nished with a large standing bed for the 
master, and a truckle bed for the domes- 
tic. Jolliffe was no sooner gone, than 
Albert secured the door in a way which 
rendered it impossible to open it unless 
by breaking it down. The page held a 
light to him during the operation, which 
his master went h with much ex- 
actness and dexterity. But when Albert 
arose from his knee, on which he had 
rested during the accomplishment of this 
task, the manner of the companions was 
on the sudden entirely changed towards 
each other. The honourable Master Ker- 
neguy, from a cubbish lout of a. raw Scots- 
man, seemed to have acquired at once all 
the grace and ease of motion and manner, 
which could be given by an acquaintance 
of the earliest and most familiar kind 
with the best company of the time. 

’ He gave the light he held to Albert, 
with the easy indifference of a superior, 
who rather graces than troubles his de- 
pendent by giving him some slight ser- 
vice to perform. Albert, with the greatest 
appearance of assumed in his 
turn the character of torch-bearer, and 
lighted his across the chamber, 
without turning his back upon him as he 


.did so. He then set the light on a table 


by the bed-side, and approaching the 
young man with deep reverence, recei 

from him the soiled green jacket, with 
the same profound respect as if he had 
been a first lord of the bedchamber, or 
other officer of the houschold of the highest 
distinction, disrobing his sovereign of the 


* Sec the last Number of the Misgor. 











THE FIRST OF MAY. 
|, (For the Mirror.» 


To-pay commences the summer of the 
poets; but, alas! in plain matter-of-fact 
that happy season is yet afar off. 

‘or the May of poets is, in truth, the 
June or July of present times, whatever 
it was ae if easterly winds, frosty 
mornings, cold evenings of an awk- 
ward length, have any weight when com- 
pared. with sweet sounding sonnets and 
warm descriptions in measured numbers. 
However, t are joys in May; it is 
of summer, and as such 


to the old English shuffle, thread 
of the reel, or run in the giddy 

the exhilarating sound of the 
drum, with an accompaniment 
Sortissimo of their own brush and shovel. 
They are, indeed, gentlemen of the black 
robe, vulgarly yclept chimney-sweepers ; 


but, oh, how different ! here is that 


bold,” — to the world, like the 
shield of a knight in the olden time, the 

and the profession? ‘Oh where 
and oh where” are the sober babiliments 


of gold, glitter, and gi 

lont-in- waiting or field-marshal ; 
, a8 if somewhat ashamed of his 

folly, ‘* the man in black” bears with him 

his ready excuse of “ only once a year, 

your honour.” 


And look at that string of stages, be- 


decked with the gayest colours of the rain- 


the native beauties and intri 
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all ; we are willing to believe it already 
arrived, and begin to east 
winter me My 
return to eur flannels and angolas, after 
obtaining a slight cold, a touch of rheus 


ours be the task of izing and 
condoling, not with the silly 
with their crooks, but with oyster. 


— = _ on Oh, ye 
nymphs, who with lust persev: 

ehdearout forth "the cde! wl 
wi wing fish, and display it its 

niide weted 

like the editors of reviews, publish the 
merits of what you have to sell, grieve 
not, I charge ye, that you must now tum 
to the more occupation of disen- 
cumbering the wriggling eel of its upper 
benjamin, and the beauteous mackerel of 
its now useless dining-room furniture. 
Oh! do not grieve ! is a time for 
all things ; a time for peace, and a time 
for war; atime to force with the sword 
and pike, and a time to work with the 
pruning-knife and dibble; and there will 
again come months with an R in their 
names, and then will return the time to 





eat oysters. 
Hackney. c.c. 
EPIGRAM. 
“ Frrenp Tom, says Ned, “ I've 
view’d the world around ; 


Disinterestedness I ne’er have found.” 
“ I must,” quoth Tom, “ from your opl- 
nion varys ‘ . 
For I have found it in—the Dictionary. 
'W YcomB. 
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Montem will be celebrated on Tuesday 
next, we doubt not but a view of the 
college and an account of the festival, will 
acceptable to our readers. Eton col- 
80 distinguished for the men of 
~ hem ree et was founded in 
year 1440, unfortunate Hi: 
The foundation was catapnilly wa 
dowed for a provost, ten priests, six 
Gerks, six choristers, twenty-five poor 
scholars, with a master to teach 
and twenty-five old.men. Some of 
— 
consists of a provost, vice- 
fellows, two schoolmasters, 
assistants, 
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— is a statue in brass, well executed, 
of al founder. 
Eton has 


peer peor . Tatiers, 
porter ‘inka 
0 
persons educated at Eton 
was, B ee 
4 , the the great 
Camden, Lord Gray, the 
3 ee 
Canning, resent eloquent and able 
Secretary of State for Foreign Affairs, 
&c. Our business, however, on the pre- 
sent occasion is less with the Etom scho- 
lars and building than with the custom of 


; 
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i 
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But weak the harp now tun‘d to praise, 
When fed the raptar’d sight, 

When greedy thousands eager gaze, 
Devour'd with deep delight. 

When triumph bails aloud the joys 
Which on those hours await ; 

When Montem crowns the Eton boys’ 
Long fam‘d triennial féte. 


2 See 
wn with an a 
Formerly the — 
Bishop subsisted at Eton as ae 
schouls, and the Montem is by 


Bishop ; the latter was formerly held 
November, and within the memory of 
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s now living, the Montem was 
t in the winter time, a little before 
Christmas, though now confined to Whit- 
Tuesday. 
a custom of having a 


given the name of Salt Hill to the spot, 
now better known by the splendid inns 
that ate established there. The chief ob- 
iect of this celebration, however, is to col- 
aect money for salt (according to the 
language of the day) from all persons who 
assemble to see the show, nor does it fail 
to be exacted from travellers on the road, 
and even at the private residences within 
& certain, but no inconsiderable, range of 
the spot. The scholars who collect the 


an 
‘further: demand. This ceremony is ale 
ways very numerously attended by Eto- 
nians, and has frequently been honoured 
by the presence of his Majesty and the 
‘different branches of the royal family. 
The ‘sum collected on the occasion has 
sometimes exceeded 800/., and is given 
to the senior scholar, who is called cap- 
tain of the school. This procession ap- 
joy va ita with 3 > 

t . e opinion of Mr. Lysons, 
whose ind in collecting, as well as 
judgment in rong on matters of this 


character, are all challenge, that 
it was a cerem of the Bairn or Boy 
Biskop. 


Mr. Lysons says it originally took place 
on the 6th of December, the festival of 
St. reese = —_ of children ; be- 
ing the on which it was customary at 
Selisbury, and in other places where the 

was observed, to elect the Boy- 


‘Bishop among the children belong- 


ing to the cathedral. This mock dignity 
lasted till Innocents’ day ; and, during 
the intermediate time, the boy. performed 








THE MIRROR. 


various episcopal functions. If it hap. 
pened that he died before the allotted pe. 
riod of this extraordinary mummery Pa 
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af 


Ly 


a 
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sinall chapel might have been dedicated 
on the mount called Salt Hill ; a ceremony 

common in Catholic countries ; as 
such an altar is a frequent appendage to 
their towns and popu vi ?- As 
for the selling of salt, it may be consi- 
dered as a natural accompaniment, when 
its emblematical character, as to its use 
in the ceremonies of the Roman church, 
is contemplated. 

In one of the Public Advertisers in 
1778, there is an account of the Montem, 
which was then biennial. This is the 
oldest printed account of the ceremony, 
and the king and queen, who were pre- 
sent, gave fifty guineas each. 

Till the time of Dr. Barnard, the Mon- 
tem was every two years, and on the first 
or second Tuesday in February. It con- 
sisted of something of a military array. 
The boys in the Remove, fourth and in- 
ferior forms, marched in a long file of two 
and two, with white in their hands, 
while the sixth and fifth form boys walk- 
ed on their flanks as officers, and habited 
in all the variety of dress which Mon- 
mouth-street could furnish, each of them 
having a boy of the inferior forms smartly 
dressed attending upon him asa footman. 
The second boy in the school led the pro- 
cession in a mili dress, with a 
truncheon in his and bore for:the 
day the title of marshal; then followed 


-the captain his chaplain, 


_? ported 

the head scholar of the fifth form, dress- 
ed in a suit of black, with a large bushy 
wig, and a broad beaver, decorated with 
a twisted silk hatband and rose, the 
fashionable distinction of the di 

clergy of that day. It was his office to 
read certain Latin prayers on the mount 


-at Salt Hill. The third boy of the school 
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brought up the rear as lieutenant. One 
of the higher classes, whose qualification 
was his ccfiving, vase chosen ensign, and 
carried 4 - rs, which were fay 
zoned with the college arms, the 
ve Sais smictiion ER ts i 
a ore the n ie Cole 
pe he flourished in the school-yard, 
with great dexterity, as displayed some- 
times at Astley’s and other p of si- 
milar exhibition. The same ceremony 
wp mapeated after prayers on the mount. 
The w regiment dined in the inns at 
es and then returned to the col- 
lege, its dismission in the school- 
pad was announced by the universal 
wing of all the swords. Those who 
bore the title of commissioned officers 
were exclusively on the foundation, and 
carried spontoons; the rest were consi- 
dered as sergeants and corporals, and a 
most curious assemblage of figures it ex- 
hibited. The two principal salt-bearers 
consisted of an oppidan and a colleger ; 
the former was generally some nobleman, 
whose figure and personal connexions 
might advance the interests of the collec- 
tion. They were dressed like running 
footmen, and carried, each of them, a 
silk bag to receive the contributions, in 
which was a small quantity of salt. 
ing Doctor Barnard’s ip, 
the ceremony was made triennial, the 
time changed from February to Whit- 
Tuesday, and several of its absurdities 
retrenched. 


At the last Montem, which took og 
on Whit Tuesday, the 20th of May, 
1823, there was a very numerous attend- 
ance of noblemen and gentlemen of for- 
tune, many of whom were con’ 
with Eton or its scholars. All the inns 
and private ing-houses were occu- 
og Tange not a decent bed could be had 

than a guinea a night; indeed 
pared were obliged to sleep on chairs and 


On the day of the montem nearly five 

young gentlemen, some of them 

attired in scarlet mili 

han ae poet and eke pr a 
many others in glittering si 

and turbans, and feathered ‘ 

are worn by the heroes in Asiatic melo- 

were all drawn up in the prin- 

bs ar of the eotane. About ten 

ey partook of a sumptuous 

breakfast, set out for them in one of the 

ae Spc ae By this time two military 

atrived, and continued playing se- 

atl airs. The eqpae all 

avenues ing to the co were 

leading lege 


About half-past one, all the scholars 
headed by the Mareschal, Mr. Thackeray, 


nected one of the daily pa 


tary is a very deserving 





carriages, 

sum of money in their large purses. 
contributor received a small ticket 
the words, Mos pro lege—Vivat 
*¢ Custom for law—. live the 


served as passports against 
mands. All walking 
the college or 
the same manner by the salt-bearers, who 
even knocked at every door to demand 


pms Slade shay tmanodiaed y 
was conclud im: repaired 
to the dem Ros ten ieee ae 
took of a dinner, which had been previ- 
ously prepared for them. Between six 
and seven o'clock they marched back to 
Windsor, and went upon the terrace, 
where they led for some time with 
Vdvhes of theday Wy hacetie te toe cathene 
velries 0 to the co! 

In our next rd is reobable we shall give 
an account of the present montem, whi 


which 
states his Ma esty 
will attend if his a The, . 
who, with true English feeling, wishes to 
enco those national customs, which 
too many persons of the present age, from 
motives we conceive mistaken, seem 
anxious to su has always been a 
munificent patron of the Eton montem ; 
and as we understand the present captain 
he will scoelve a bountiful suppt of salt, 
e receive a boun' sup 
and we cannot offer a better ish to the 
hero of the Eton méntem. 





WALTER SCOT. 
(For the Mirror.) 


terity ; 
Nobility, Bishops, Privie Councellors, 








“« W ith true cost are you stored, where de! 
A ttendeth still upon the way that's right ; 
L iving indeed with such a noble care, 
T hat those who know you very well are ware, 
E ach of them seeing well that you may bost, 
R ightly to be compos'd ai of true cost. 
8 0 noble Scot, sith you doe so abound, 
C ost truly true most trewly in you found; 
O'then you’l easily pardon my omisse; 





HALF A WORD ABOUT THE 
ALBUMS! 


(For the Mirror. ) 
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poetical Bays you're 
staling from them! Moreover, in be 
ye that Miss Erato and Miss 
Cat.iore will be bringing an action of 
trover against every one of ye! But I'll 
say no more to that at this t 
“1 the more I'll 
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what’s a GREAT POETICAL JAXUS like 

you !— 

A TOUCH OF THE SUBLIME AND BEAU. 
TIFUL. 


PROM MISTRESS M°GUZZLEM'S ALBUM. 
Translated from Hamlet's Soliloquy ! 
To swig, or not toswig? that is, nate whiskey ; 
Whether 'tis better in the throat to suffer 
The parched-tongae burnings of insatiate thirst, 
Or seek to quench them with an unmixed 


draught, 

And by the crature, end them? To swig—half- 
pints, 

No more; and by that tippling say we end 


’ The cruss-qualms, and the thousand other retch- 


ings 
Tipplers are heirs to. —'Tis a satisfaction 
Devoutly to be sought. Todrmmk, to chalk 
Long scores! Perchance not pay; aye, there's 
the nus! 
Ere, rubbing off those scores what ills may come, 
When we would shuffle off our RECKONING, 
Must give us pause. There's the defect 
That makes us dread the want and lack of 
whiskey ; 
For who would dunning bear, the rude demands, 
Phe loud complaints, the scornful treatment too 
Where trust hath ceased ; the clamorous abuse, 
The taunting jokes from bar-maids and fat 
dames, 
The insolence of tapsters, and the spurns 
That patient pruNnKakps from their landlords 
take, 
When she herself might her quietus find 
In a nate quart-fuli?—Who would quarternas 


score, 
Or bear the Aal/-ripe name of tippler, 
But that the dread of something after scoring 
(Ah, the creditor's appalling summons, 
The tongue can briefly tell) puzzles the pocket, 
And makes us rather choose another shop, 
Than thus be charged with chalks we thought 
not of ? 
thus makes drunkards of us all; 
And thus our love of whiskey by the gallon 
Is still increased on the luxurious thought. 
Before I’m finished, Ill be after be- 
ginning to give ye another nice tit-bit, in 
a nate tetrastick, all alive as it came 
out of the crature’s own head alone all by 
itself like. Och! the darling! she’s as 
ripe in these things as a fat pig in full 
3 as rich as a new-digged 
field, and as as a nutmeg-grater 
in a jug of whiskey-punch ! 
ANOTHER SWIG. 
PROM MISTRESS M‘GCUZZLEM’S ALBUM. 
Tetrastick, translated from her own head. 
Oc! as whiskey first born was the babe of the 


‘Tis s0 plasingly strong of swate mildness ; 
Sure my hope is, let die just whoever elee will, 
That, that still may be never left caiLDLsss !!! 


I could say a whole word about this 
child if I would be humoured to’t; but 
for matter of that, I’ll be just saying 





SESTESE 
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half a ~* the churchwardens oo 
overseers. "ve a nate thought, 
thinked ; and it is, that if that BaBE would 
be left at their naked doors, they wouldn’t 
Weapeeing the pablienhont ie dnbomane 
mother bringing expense u pa- 
rish ! ! Ditlebteiiil 
Patrick O'’SiaP-aT-YOU, 
Professor of V: 


April 21st, 1826, 
Ne. 1, Poor-Rate Place. 





THE HEIR. 
BY DR. JONSON. 


[Tus following short poem extracted from the 
Kentish Register of 1795, and there attributed 
te Dr. Johnson, has not, we believe, appeared 
in his works.—Ep.) 


Lono expected one-and-twenty, 
Ling’ring year, at length is flown; 
Pride and pleasure, pomp and plenty, 

Great —— ——, are now your own. 


Loosen‘d from the minor's tether, 
Free to mortgage or to sell, 

Wild as wind, and light as feather, 
Bid the sons of thrift farewell. 


Call the Betseys, Kates, and Jennies, 
All the names that banish caro ; 

Lavisn of your grandsire’s guineas, 
Shew the spirit of an heir. 


All that prey on vice or folly 
Joy to see their quarry fly ; 
There the gamester light and jolly, 
There the lender grave and sly. 
Wealth, my lad, was made to wander, 
Let it wander as it will; 
Call the jockey, call the pander, 
Bid them come and take their 


When the bonny blade carouses, 
Pockets full, and spirits high— 
Whatare acres? what are houses? 

Only dirt, or wet or dry. 


Should the guardian, friend, or mother 
Tell the woes of wilful waste ; 

Scorn their counsel, scorn their pother— 
You can hang or drown at last. 





THE FLIGHT OF CHARLES II. 
AFTER THE BATTLE OF 
WORCESTER. 


(Concluded from page 282.) 
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301 
very honest gentleman named Robert 
Philips, a brother of a very 
family, whom the king was to 
trust; and so sent Lord Wilmot to a 

from whence he might. send to Mr. 
and when he had spoken with 
him, Mr. Philips should come to the 
cok ius os toy ercamanetaen 
a as two 
Mr. Philips <aniineiaume to the 
en ia bane 
out suspicion, being nearly allied. 
‘The ways were full of soldiers, which 
sootansad geod eae 
quarters, man 
aod foot were assigned for the west, of 
wi vision Desborough was com. 
mander-in-chief. These marches were 
likely to last many days, and it was not 
thought advisable for i 
long in that place; thereupon Peo 
course to his old of taking a 
woman behind a kins n of 


bury, to which 
conducted him. 


B 
g 


men with him, who had lodged in Salis. 
bury the night before, all that road being 
full next day, upon the 
plain, Dr. Henchman, one of the | 
of Salisbury, met the 
Wilmot and Mr. Philips then leav- 
ing him to go to the sea coast to fade 
¥ the doctor conducted the king to 
Heale, a seat three miles from Salisbury, 
to sergeant Hyde, who was 
chief justice of the vey 
Bench, and then in the occupation: of 
Pp 
in su; some 
tlemen who porn eng 94 
, which could not be well avoided. 
chaton, a it tested gueteead Waieeme 
as con jour. 
ney, and the widow being trusted with 
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vants out of the way, and at an hour 
pointed received him again, and 


modated him in a little room which had 
been made since the of the 
troubles for concealment. Here he was 
entertained unknown to some gentlemen 
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302 
the widow took care to direct him ; and 





ter, a:gentleman of that county, who had 
served the king in the war, who met him 
there, and had provided:a little bark at 
Brighthelmstone, where he went early on 
board, and arrived safely at Normandy, 
in November, in a small creek, ‘from 
whence he got to Rouen, and from there 


us on. horseback one of our com. 
pow nea heer stare vessel’s side, 
w 


fetch us off; but I was no sooner got into 
the ship, and lain down upon the bed, 
but the master came in to me and fell 
down -u his knees and kissed my 
lest, tolttng'ase ‘thet he Dole ane very 
well, and would venture life and all that 
he: had in the world to set me down safe 
in’ France. So about renrg @elock in 
the morn it being water, we 
souk ange of tb 3 but the master 
being bound for laden with sea- 
coal, because he not have it seen 
feom Shoreham that he did not go his in- 
tended voyage, but stood all the day, 
with a very easy sail, towards the Isle of 
Wight, (only my Lord Wilmot and my- 
self of the company on board). And as 
we were sailing the master came to me 
and desired me that I would persuade his 
men to. use their endeavours with me to 
him to set us on shore in France, the 
Geni b eopuns thet stems itiy-sanpliteh 
thereof. Upon which I went to the men, 
which were four and a boy, and told 
them, truly, that we were two merchants 
that had some misfortunes, and were a 
little in debt, that we had some money 
pens Je a gure tn a Sp 
of being arrested in England ; that 

if they would persuade the master, (the 
wind ee ee 
over to sane id oblige ws 
parts near wou us 
very much, and with that I gave them 
twenty to drink. Me aa 
they to second me if I would 
propose it to the master. So I went to 
the master and told him our condition, 
and ‘that if he would give us a trip over 
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to France, we would give him some con. 
sideration for it. Upon which he coun. 
terfeited difficulty, and said that it would 
hinder his s but his men as they 
had pientasb-an joining their persua. 
sions to ours, and at last he yielded to set 
us over. So-about five in the 

as we. were in of the Isle of Wight, 
we stood di over to the coast of 
France, the wind being then full north, 
But the wind failing us, and comin 
about to the south-west, we were fo! 

to come to an anchor within two miles of 
the shore, till the tide of flood was done, 
We found ourselves just before an har. 
bour in France called Fescamp ; and just 


, as the tide of ebb was made & Ves. 


sel to leeward of us, which by her nimble 
working, I suspected to be an Ostend 
pete upon which 1 went to my 

Wilmot, and telling him my opi. 
nion of the ship, iropeses to him our 
gring sehen is e little cock boat, for 
ear they should prove so, as not know. 
ing, but finding us going into a port in 
France (there being then.a war betwixt 
France and Spain) they might plunder 
us, and possibly carry us away and set 
us ashore in England; the master also 
himself had the same opinion of her 
being an Ostender, and came to me to 
tell me so, which thought I made it my 
business to le him from, for fear it 
should tempt him to set sail with us 
again for coast of England ; yet so 
sensible was I of it, that I and my Lord 
Wilmot went both in shore in the cock 
boat, and going up into the town of Fes- 
camp, 8 all day to ide 
horses for Rouen. But the vessel which 


only a Fren . 


“ We staid at Rouen only one day, to 
provide ourselves better clothes, and 


ve 
meties’to the gates, shy master, (0h 
was then at Paris), of my being safely 
landed ; after which, setting out in 
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SPIRIT OF THE 
Budblic Fournals. 


LONDON LYRICS. 
THE CLAPHAM CRALYBEATE. 
Wao has e’er been at Clapham must needs know 
the pond 
That belongs to Sir Barnaby Sturch ; 
‘Tis well stock’d with fish, and the knight's ra- 
ther fond 
Of bobbing for tench and for perch, 


When he draws up his line, to decide if all's 
ht 4 


Moist drops o'er his pantatoons dribble ; 
Though seldom, if ever, beguiled by a bite, 
He tow and then boasts of a nibble. 


Vulgar mud, very like vulgar men, will encroach, 
“d by the spade and the rake ; 
In process of time it enveloped the roach 
{a Sir Barnaby’s Lilliput lake. 


Five workmen, well armed, and denuded of shoes, 
Now fearlessly delved in the flood, 

To steal unawares on the Empress of Ooze, 
Aad cart off her insolent mud. 


The innocent natives were borne from the bog, 
Eel, minnow, and toad, felt the shovel, 

And lizard-like eft lay with fugitive frog 
Ina clay-built extempore hovel. 


The men work’d away with their hands and their 
feet, 


And delved in a regular ring ; 
When, lo! as their taskwork was all but com- 


4 plete, 
They waken’d a mineral spring. 


“ We'vefound a Chalybeate, sir,” cried the men; 
“ We halt till we know what your wish is”— 
“ Keep it safe,” quoth the knight, “till you've 

' finish’d, and then 
Throw it back with the rest of the fishes.” 
New Monthly Magazine. 





ZACHARIAH RICHMOND. 
Everyzopy knew Zachariah Rich- 
mond ! iah was a man of si 
—no, manifold habits ! His power of, or 
rather his irresistible propensity for mi- 

= infinite and eee 

in mating characters might 
have astonished even Proteus himself. 
One would think he 


inheritance — the 
changeableness of the cameleon his birth- 
You might meet him to-day, and 





still himself—still Zachariah Richmond : 


tates. 
; lvexybody knew Zachariah — high, 
low, ric! retty, u; ‘bad: 
Zachatiah Richmond {1 Ah me one 
young knew him. 
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manners, 
that no: 
agree as to which of’ 
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profession, 

seurity ; even I, his bi 
nothing of it. 
gipsy origin—of his bei 
Cameronian preacher ; 
pinquity by blood to a certain 
Scottish a have at — times: 
reached ear, just 

fancy led him 0 poten 4. Lagereney bore 
analogous to these distinct grades in so- 
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through a part of Stirlingshire I 
myself, towards the close of the day; in 
the middle thick weed, 
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thets rich, . He was a favourite 
the Indies when he took the tou. 


according to circumstances. 


When my acquaintance with him com.” 
menced I fe the idea of making hin 
out; I wormed m into his good 

him oftentimes in 


tried him on all tacks, and at all seasons; 
but except what all the town and all the 
country knew of him, I made out no- 
thing. It is certainly not a very wonder. 
Ts Peeks nals ay ¢ cae 
Ben Nevis, and in a comparativel 

time afterwards to meet him at the Land’s 


leras, or traversing the ions of 
mountains of (not in) the Pe ! 

It is now five long years since this er- 
ratic: star disa from our northern 
metropolitan hemisphere, and no accounts 
of .his having arisen in another, have, te 
this moment, reached us. ; 

. European Magasine. 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 





; Most faithfully we intended to answer our cor- 


respondents this week, but if our own avoca- 
tions had not interfered, the printer Jeaving only, 
room for this apology, would have prevented, 
our doing so without delaying the publication. 


a 





Printed and Pyblished by -J. LIMBIRD, 
143, Strand, (near Somerset Bouse,) and oold 
by ait Newsmen and Booksellers. 











